Fighting the Waves

the  Woman of the Sulfa,  enters.    Emer
draws a dagger and moves as if to strike her.
FIGURE OF CUCHULAIN [laughing\ You think to
wound her with a knife !    She has an airy body, an
invulnerable body.     Remember that though your
lamentations have dragged him hither, once he has
left this shore, once he has passed the bitter sea,
once he lands in Manannan's house, he will be as
the gods who remember nothing*

[The Woman of the Sidhe, Fand, moves round the
crouching Ghost of Cuchulain at front of stage
in a dance that grows gradually quicker as he
awakes. At moments she may drop her hair upon
his headt hut she does not kiss him. She is
accompanied by string and flute and drum. Her
mask and clothes must suggest gold or bronze or
hrass and silver, so that she seems more an idol
than a human being. This suggestion may he
repeated in her movements. Her hair, too, must
keep the metallic suggestion. The object of the
dance is that having awakened Cuchulain he will
follow Fand out; probably he will seek a kiss
and the kiss will be withheld.

FIGURE OF CUCHULAIN* Cry out that you renounce
his love, cry that you renounce his love for ever,

[Fand and Cuchulain go out.
EMER. No, no, never will I give that cry,
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